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faces completely hidden by coloured and opaque figured veils, which they wear confined by a forehead band, and securely fastened below the chin. Their features are thus so effectually concealed that it is impossible for any prying eye to pierce their disguise.
Their young children, however, are open to the admiration of all; each is perched astride upon the mother's hip, with her encircling arm around its waist. Most sweet and winsome are the various types of Arab babes thus seen.
In the country around Nazareth and at Nablus the women were not so closely veiled as in Damascus. When, for instance, we surprised them washing at the village fountain or working in the olive groves, they allowed us full liberty to admire the real beauty of their dark eyes and red lips. The countrywomen are not shy, as the town dwellers are, and would often laugh and exchange glances with the men of our party as coquettishly as might have done their Western sisters.
The biggest, but also the most modern, of the bazaars in Damascus is the so-called " Greek " bazaar, and here are the best curiosity shops. We bought burnouses and opalescent glass and one or two examples of Damascene pottery and armour, but the prices asked were excessive.
Opening out of the bazaars at intervals were khans, or enclosed and roofed courts, great two-storied enclosures with shops below, a gallery above, and a cool, splashing fountain in the centre. These khans are the busy centres of the wholesale trade of the town.
The Khan Asad Pasha is the largest and handsomest of them. Four stout stone columns divide its spaceIN THE HOLY LAND                167
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